Siam
with and almost concealed by ferns and cycads
and orchids, by all that flora of the eternal
twilight which flourishes here beneath the vault
of the high trees, A number of Buddhist idols,
some small, some of medium size, and some
giantlike, seated on thrones are smiling at
nothing, They had been carved out of hard
stone, and have remained, each in its place, after
the downfall of the temples, which it would
seem must have been made of sculptured wood.
In almost every case pious pilgrims have made
for them a roof of thatch as a shelter from the
heavy storm showers; some one has even burnt
sticks of incense to them, and brought them
flowers* But no monks dwell in their neighbour-
hood on account of the dreaded " fever of the
woods," which makes it dangerous to sleep under
the thickness of the green tufts, and even at
the times of the great pilgrimages they are left
to pass their nights in solitude.
Here once were palaces; here lived kings in
all the glory of their prodigious pride, of whom
we now know nothing, who have passed into
oblivion without leaving so much as a name
graven on a stone or in a memory. They have
been built by men, these towering rocks, which
are now made one with the forest, entwined and